 TYSONTAN'S SYNC 
 Home is where we all want to be.
 Sometimes Cloud thinks this, inbetween tending to flowers adn lambs,He could remember tose days where the establishments that once glamouous came crashing down,the only way to go is to make a better home,so says him, and thus he decides to make the best plans,excepting nothing, and finally he has the home he wanted to show to her in particular. No, I am not making that uup. It IS HER. So they met. That is the beginning of a dream. END.